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Summary: Story takes place during the httyd 2 movie (Warning spoiler 
alert) , in this version not only does Hiccup find his mother but also 
a half-brother who is half dragon, who is 13 and learning his powers 
as an alpha dragonit, when he meets his half-brother Hiccup; but 
shortly after is force into a battle against Drago and his dragon 
army. Full background in the bio 


1 . Ivar ' s bio 
Name: Ivar Haddock 
Age: 13 

Family: Valka Haddock 
Hair: White 
Eyes: Pale blue 
Skin: Pale 
Height: 5ft 
Weight: 110 pounds 

Accessories: A Norse protection pendant 

Powers: Can make things with ice, speaks to dragons, and can control 
dragons (but is terrible at it) 

Dragon: Siren (Ice based dragon) 

Background Information: About seven years after Valka was taken to 
the dragon sanctuary, the alpha dragon used special magic on Valka to 
have a half dragon child known as a dragonit (Dragon-night) . About 13 



years later Ivar grows up in the sanctuary over time he learns to use 
his powers, from creating things with ice from simple things to 
weapons, to how to speak and talk to dragons, and he tries to learn 
how to control dragons but he wasn't good at it at all; actually he 
had seriously focus on one to control it. But what will happen when 
he meets his half-brother Hiccup Haddock, but just when things start 
to look great Drago attacks, can they come together to defeat Drago 
or will he use his alpha to take over everyone's dragon and use it 
against them? 


2. Chapter 1: The Ice Prince 

_' ' and italic is for when dragons are speaking_ 

A boy with pure white hair and ice colored eyes woke up to the 
tri-colors shining in his eyes through the ice covered walls and 
ceiling. He groaned as he felt his friend Siren a white ice dragon 
began to nudge him in the side insisting that he needs to get 
up . 

"Fine, I'm up, you happy miss bossy?" He asked the enthusiastic white 
dragon . 

'Yes, after all there's no reason to waste day lightaC! ' He groaned 
again, wondering why Siren couldn't be more like his mother's dragon 
Cloudjumper he never woke her up at the first sigh of light. 

'Ivar are you comingaC | ' Siren asked her dragonit (one who is half 
human and half dragon) friend. 

"Yeah comingaC!" Ivar spoke quietly as to not wake his mother in the 
next room as he grabbed his protection amulet and brown boots before 
following Siren outside; before going flying out into the 
world . 

Ivar held on tight to the edge of the saddle so he wouldn't fall when 
Siren quickly took off high into the sky. Ivar grinned as he leaned 
in close as Siren decided to do a spin drop for about 100ft right 
before opening her wings again in time to skim the water. Ivar 
laughed excited to be out flying it was a rare time for him to fly 
alone with Siren usually someone else was watching over him; be it 
another dragon or his mother he was almost always being looked 
after . 

"Alright let's go." 

'RightaC! ' Siren growled in approval. The two flew upwards until the 
air got thin, Ivar love to push the limit to what he could do no 
matter what it was; but his favorite feeling was falling through the 
clouds and catching a gust of wind at the last moment. 

"Yeah!" Ivar called out as they skimmed the water at high speeds, 

Ivar looked back to admire how the spike along Siren's back looked 
just like crystals of ice. Ivar turned back as he remembered how 
useful those scales of ice really are, a few years ago he had snuck 
outside when a ship was about to pass by. Siren had covered him up to 
hide him in plain sight; it wasn't until after they were out of 
danger; Siren showed him that when she curls up she looks like 
pillars of ice mixed with snow. 



Ivar sighed heavily; Ivar was brought out of his thoughts when Siren 
suddenly stoppedaC | 

"What ' s wrong?" 

'The trappers are here againaC i ' Siren growled. 

"Well, I guess this isn't such a boring morning after alla€i" Ivar 
smoothed the tip of his finger from his forehead through his hair to 
create a mask made of ice. 

'Are you sure about this; if your mother finds out she will be upset 
that you took such a risk. ' Siren growl in an attempt to talk him out 
of going through with it. 

"Positive, let's go." Ivar said as they went in for the attack. Ivar 
ordered Siren to blast some ice to trap them before ordering her to 
create a small ice storm so he could get in to free the dragons 
without being seen. While Siren was busy doing that Ivar hopped down 
onto the boat, making bit of a thud. 

"It's him the ice prince, get hima€ | " One of the trappers ordered but 
they couldn't see with the storm; so before they could even get a 
chance Ivar froze the ropes and broke them with his ice staff; Ivar 
easily dodge one attack before he and Siren flew away with the other 
dragons, Ivar laughed as he looked back to see the small boat trapped 
in a small mountain of ice. 

"Haha, good work girl; what do you say we head home." 

'Best idea I heard all morning.' Siren growled happily. 


3. Chapter 2: Half-Brother 

It was early afternoon by the time Ivar and Siren returned to the 
sanctuary. Siren suddenly stopped at the entrance to the sanctuary 
preventing Ivar of walking father. 

"What ' s wrong? " 

'Something is differenta€| ' Siren hummedaC | 

"All the more reason to find out what, besides I'm sure it's nothing 
mother probably just brought a few dragons home." Ivar said as he 
began to walk around her, he entered the sanctuary only to see a 
young man with his mother they seem to be talking. Before Ivar had a 
chance to do anything Siren took off as if she had intention to 
attack the intruder. 

"Siren wait!" Ivar called but Siren was already heading towards the 
intruder, Ivar didn't want her to hurt him; after all his mother 
seemed comfortable enough that she was willing enough to show him her 
true face. But by the time Ivar got their Siren was having a standoff 
with what looked to be a Nightfury. That's when Ivar finally ordered 
Siren to stop. 


"Siren enough!" Siren looked back in surprise she had never heard 
Ivar order her before, and certainly not in an upset tone like that 



before. That's when the young man and his mother took notice of 
hima€ | Suddenly being the center of attention made Ivar uncomfortable 
until his mother spoke up. 

"Good your backa€ | " 

"You know him?" The young brunette man asked Ivar's mother. 

"Yes, Hiccup this Ivar, Ivar this is Hiccup my first son." She began. 
Ivar stared unsure what to say, it wasn't the first time he had heard 
of his half-brother, but his mother only mention him once or twice 
when he was young, but he never expected to meet. 

"Wait, waita€ | what do you mean firsta€|" Hiccup asked suddenly 
confused . 

"Remember how I was telling you earlier rare dragons have unique 
magic, well Ivar here is half dragon he is also your half-brother. 

You see when a species of dragon is about to die out the can use 
magic on humans to create a half-dragon child." Hiccup seemed 
surprised by this but not angry, it was awkward until Siren tried to 
play with Toothless, hopefully to take the attention away from 
Ivar . 

"Looks like there got over that fight quicklya€ | " Valka their mother 
laughed at the two rolling around, Ivar smiled because he knew what 
Toothless was really saying which was along the lines, okay stop it 
and leave me alone already. 

"So is he really a Nightfury?" Ivar asked. 

"Yeah, his name is Toothless." 

"Umm, can Ia€ ! " Ivar began to ask. 

"Yeah surea€ | " Hiccup said as Siren moved away as Ivar got down to 
Toothless eye level. Ivar rubbed to tips of his finger over 
Toothless' head. Toothless hummed happily at the comforting cold 
touch until suddenly making a couple growls and whimpers like a 
dragon . 

Toothless suddenly jumps back in shock and confusion, Valka laughs 
but Hiccup is concerned. 

"Don't worry; Toothless just wasn't prepared to hear him speak 
dragonese . " 

"Dragon what?" 

"Dragonese, it's a dragon based langue, which being half dragon comes 
easily to him." Valka explains as Hiccup looks at Toothless and Ivar 
talking to one another as if they were to close friends. Hiccup 
smiled as he watches Ivar scratching Toothless under his chin and his 
head was now in Ivar's lap humming happily. 

"Wow, Toothless really likes youa€ | " Hiccup said kneeling next to 
Ivar. Ivar looked back at Hiccup with a smile before speaking. 

"Yeah I usually get along pretty well with dragonsa€ | " Ivar stared as 
he looked at Siren glaring at Toothless in Ivar's lap looking as if 



she wanted to snap at him. Toothless got up after Ivar stopped 
scratching under his chin. 


"But sometimes Siren gets jealousa€|" Ivar smiled as he dusted some 
snow off as he stood up. Siren whipped her head around at Ivar not 
believe what he just said. 

'Please jealous, I'm so not jealous' Siren growled back, which made 
Hiccup look over as he stood by Ivar. Hiccup laughed as he started 
hearing an agreement between Ivar and Siren, of course it sounds like 
Ivar just saying are too over and over, but he knew that Siren was 
just saying I am not right back. 

Valka decided to interrupt so she could show Hiccup something; Ivar 
and Siren follow to see Valka was showing Hiccup the alpha dragon. 
Ivar could see Toothless was trying to be respectful by bowing his 
head while Hiccup stared, until he blew a puff of white snow frosting 
his hair. 

"Haha, he likes yaa€ ! " Valka laughed. 

"Wowa€ | " Hiccup said before coming to a realization. 

"Wait, this is the ice spitter, he cause all that destruction?" 

Hiccup asked suddenly as Ivar was trying to make his way back down 
the hill before he gets caught. At first Valka was confused until she 
turned her head and called out Ivar's full name. 

"Ivar Ormr Haddock! Have you been raid dragon trappers 
again? " 


"Well, technical raiding implies I was looking for them." Ivar says 
trying to talk himself out of trouble. Hiccup just stared swearing he 
saw himself and his dad when he used to try and kill dragons to fit 
in . 

"I've told you to stay away from trappers they are dangerous, and you 
could easily get hurt." 

"Oh come on they didn't even see me. Siren made an ice storm for 
cover." Ivar argued until Valka gave him the look where he knew it 
was time to stop talking. 

"Grounded?" Ivar asked. 

"GroundedaC | "Valka confirmed. 

About an hour later Ivar was looking after the hatchlings, they were 
always hyper around that time of day. Hiccup and their mother left a 
little while ago, Ivar decided to start walking back to the living 
space he shared with his mother, he came to an entrance of what 
looked like a cave when he heard sing to the end of a song except one 
person made it ear piercing when he looked through, a man was asking 
his mother if she'd come home and be he's wife again, and be a family 
again. When she said yes Ivar turned away and walked away and walked 
couple feet away. Ivar felt a bit hurt that his mother was really 
going to leave him; but he didn't get to dwell on it long before the 
ice walls and ceiling began to shake. Ivar and Siren ran for one of 
the ice tunnels just above where his mother and the other saw Drago 
and his ships pulling up for an attack. 



End 
f ile . 



